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example of grace and poise and equilibrium, some-
thing that remained beautifully unruffled no matter
what happened. At times I had even suspected her
of being aloof and cold-blooded But that I knew
she wasn't.
''Where arc you going ? What's the matter?",
I asked, seeing her distraught. "What's the matter
with you, Suni ? " I repeated
For a moment she couldn't speak and then I thought
she gulped something, but I think it was just the lump
in her throat. She pulled herself together and in
that moment I could see how environment and back-
ground and breeding counted in life and how the
principles of living that are taught to you from your
childhood by your parents came to your rescue in
moments like these, in which character was moulded
and stood its severest test.
" I'm not going anywhere," she answered, almost
in a matter of fact sort of way, as if nothing at all was
the matter with her, and then she smiled as she would
out of courtesy at a stranger that had come to visit
their house. Then the expression on her face changed,
and more seriously, looking down and away from me,
she said "It's Beh. He has decided to go away/'
" To go away ? " I stuttered. "Why ? "
" What am I saying I I am off my mind really"
and she put her hand to her head and ran her
fingers through her hair, which were more grey than
I had ever seen them, as if they had become like that
overnight.